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L 4 . Why then he is aliue. ) 

Glo, Nay ,heis dead, and flaine by Edwards hand. 

La. In thy foule throat thou lieft.Queene Margaret fawe 
Thy bloudy faulchion fmoking in his bloud. 

The which thou once did bend againft her breft. 

But that thy brothers beat afide the poynt. 

Glo. I was prouoked by her flaunderous tongue. 

Which laid their guilt vpontny guiltlefle fhoulders. 

La, Thou waft prouoked by thy bloudic minde. 

Which neucr dreamt on ought but butcheries . 

Didft thou not kill this king? Glo. I grant yea. 

La, Doeft graunt me hedgehog, then God grant me too 
Thou mayeft be damnd for that wicked deed. 

Oh lie was gentle,milde and vernious, 

Glo. The fitter for the king ofheaucn,that hath him, 

L*. fie is in lieauen, where thou (halt neuer come. 

Glo. Let him thafrke me that holpe to fend him thither. 
For he was fitter for that place then earth. 

La. And thou vnfit for any place but hell, 

Glo. Y cs one place clfc,if you will hearemenameir. 

La, Some dungeon. Glo. Your bedchamber. 

La. Ill reft betide the chamber where thou Heft, 

Glo. So will it Madame } til! I lie with y ou. 

La. Ihopefo. 

Glo. I know fo,but gentle Ladie Anne, 

Toleauc this kinds incounter of our wits. 

And fall fonienhat into a flower methodc : 

Is not the caufcr of tire timclcfle deaths, 

Of thefePlantagenecs,Henvie and Edward, 

As blamefull as the executioner# 

La. Theuart the caufe.and rnoft accurft eflfeft. 

Glo. Your beautie was the caufe of that effect,. 

Your beautie which did haunt me in my fleepe, 

T o vndertake the death ol all the world, 

So I might reft one houre in your fweete bofome. 

La. If I thought that,! tell thee homicide, 

Thefe nailes fhould rend that beautie from my chcekes, 
Glo, T liefe eies could neuer induic fweet beauties wi ac ^ e > 

You 


oi 

You fhould not b’emifh them if I ftood by: 

A sail the world is cheered by the fonne, 

Sol by that, it is my day ,tny life. ' 

La. Blacke night ouerfhade thy day, and death thy life, 
G&, Curfc not thy feife fane creature, thou art both. 

La, I would I were to be reuenged on thee, 

Glo, It is aquarrell rnoft vnnaturall. 

To be reuengd on him that loucth you. 

La. It i?a quarrel! iuft and rcafonable. 

To be repengd on huh that flew my husband, ; , 

Glo. He that bereft thee Lady of thv husband, 1 ■ 

Pid it to holpe thee to a better husband. 

La. His better doth not breath vpon the earth. 

Glo. Go to, he Hues that loues you better then he could. 
La, Name him, Glo, Plantagcnct. 

La. Why that was he. ; , , 

Glo. The feife fa me name,but one of better nature. 

La, Whereishe? 

Glo. Hccre. She fpittet h at him. 

Why doeft thou fpit at me#. 

La, Would it were mortall poyfon for thy fake. • - 

Glo, Neuer came poyfon from fo fweete a place. 

La, Neuer hung poyfon on a fouler roade, 

Out of my fighiynou doerhnfctf rayeics. 

Glo, T hine eies fweete Lady,hauc infe&ed mine. 

La, Wou’d they were B.ifilnkes to ftfike thee dead* 

Glo, I would they were that i might die- at once. 

For now they kill me wjrira&uing death: 

T hofe eies of thine.from mine haue drawne fait tea res, 
Sliamedtheiralpect withftore or duldifh drops: 

I neuer fued to friend nor encmie. 

My tongoecouldneuer icanic fweete foothtng words: 

But now thy beautie is propofdc my foe; ' 

My proude heart flies, and prompts my tongue to fpeakcj 
T each not thv lips fach fcornc ,fbr they were made 
For kifluigjLadyjnot for fuch contempt. 

If thv redengeraft heart cannot for* uie, 

Fo here I lend thee this lharpe'pointed fword, 
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